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Norman Dubie
For A F i f t e e n th  
C en tu ry  Zen  M as te r
for S teph en  Scafidi
Ikkyu,  a b l ind gi r l  s t eps  ove r  t h e  red  s taves
Of a tub.  S t eam r i s in g  f rom h e r  s ho u ld er s  and  hai r ,
She  w a l ks  across  a d i r t  f loor  to you.
I t h i n k  you a re  n o t  h e r  g r a n d f a t h e r .
You w a t c h  w i t h  h e r  a p i n k  m a n
W h o  has  avo ided  t a x e s  for  t w o  w i n t e r s —
He is b e i n g  j u d g e d  by roos t e r s
And has  b ee n  c has ed  th i s  far i n t o  t h e  c o u n t ry s id e .  Above 
h im
B u r n i n g  sacks  of  bat  shi t  a r e  a r r a n g e d  
In t h e  p u r p l e  b r a n c h e s  of t h e  t h i s t l e  t rees .
T h e  r i ve r  is i n d i f f e r e n t  to h im.
And so a r e  we.
You tell  y ou r  mi s t r e s s  t h e  b u r n i n g  bags of  d u n g  
Are l ike  i n e r t  Buddhas  
Dissolving in a field of m e r i t .
She  g iggles .  A f r on t  t o o t h  is loose.
W i t h  t h e  r ive r  b o t t o m  c l ea r  as t h e  calculus ,  h e r  fa the r ,  
T h e  b a r g e m a n ,  s ings  t h r o u g h  t h e  h u n g r y  vapor s  
Ri s i ng  n o w  l ike  w h i t e  s n ak es  b e h i n d  h im.
You told his  wi f e  t h a t  Lord Buddha  m a d e  wasps  
From ye l l ow  s ta lks  of t o ba cc o  w i t h  a da r k  spit .
Down in t h e  cold b a m b oo  a s t a r v i n g  old w o m a n
C ut Ban k 7
Has o p e n e d  a sm a ll p ig —
The  n e w  m o o n  c l im b s  f ro m  i ts  b lu e  g l i s t e n in g  v isce ra .  
O r l i g h t  f ro m  i n f i n i t e l y  r e c e d in g  sacks o f  s h i t .
I k k y u ,  w h a t  is th e  d i f fe re n c e ?
8 C u t B a n k
